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One 


Author's Notes: 

This story is dedicated to motherlovemelon, for writing the most amazing stories and for turning me on to a 
new fandom. Thank you! Please do read and review; | really like con crit, so tell me what crap about it you 
don't like! *lol* 


| just can't look at him anymore. | know he doesn't realise that he's done anything, let alone what he's done, and 
| can't decide if that makes it better or worse. | can see him sitting in the over-stuffed couch opposite me, 
grinning from underneath his flaxen dreadlocks at something that Gas has said. He's drinking again tonight and it 
unsettles me, a pool of dread collecting at the pit of my stomach. -| know how horny he gets when he's drunk, 
and tonight that worries me. 


It takes me a while to notice that he has looked up from his conversation with Gas and is smiling shyly at me. 
Well, at least it's nice to know that he isn't that far gone yet. Knowing it'll look suspicious if | don't join them 


eventually | reluctantly rise to my feet and make my way across the room to where the others were seated. 


"Nice of you to join us, Wilhelm," grinned Mige as he leaned back to take another swig from his drink, "Were 
you planning on camping out at the bar by yourself all night or were you just getting warmed up?" 


"Why would | plan on ‘camping out at the bar when at least half its contents are here with you drunks?" | 


grinned back, to which Linde laughed. 


"Always exaggerating, Ville," he chuckled quietly, stretching over to steal the lit cigarette I'd just placed on the 
ashtray. 


He lifted it upwards to slide it smoothly between his lips. Sighing, | reached over and plucked it from his lips 
before he had a chance to breathe, instead placing it between my own lips and taken a long drag. 


"-You quit," | said simply, puffing at the cigarette and avoiding his gaze at all costs. 


"Yeah well, you're asthmatic," he commented, attempting to steal the cigarette from me once more, but to no 


avail. 
"Oh come on Ville- you're no fun tonight,” he pouted. 


From the faint whine in his voice | could tell that the alcohol was beginning to take affect. Trying to be as 
subtle as | could, | inched away from him discreetly, not knowing if | could manage being in such close 
proximity to him when he was in this state. 


"Now, now you two- stop flirting! Lily, be good and drink up," Burton chided, chuckling a little drunkenly and 


sliding another full glass over the counter towards Linde. 


| really didn't think he needed anymore to drink. | could already see that all-too-familiar glint in his eyes. Linde, 
however, complied and chugged down whatever it was that Burton had placed before him before waving at a 
passing woman (who | swore wasn't actually the waitress) and ordered another three. -| could tell that it was 


going to be a very long night. 


It wasn't long until Linde was very, very drunk. He's been flirting with random passers-by and was currently 
tucked away in a corner with his tongue down the throat of a pretty, young brunette. | could hardly tell where 
she began and he ended, they were so tangled up in each other. | sighed, tipping my head back and letting the 
cool alcoholic contents of my glass slide easily down my throat. | set my now empty glass down on the counter 
and signalled to the bartender to get me another. 


"You're looking rather pensive." 


| looked up to see Mige throwing himself onto the bar-stool next to me before the bartender slid two glasses 


towards us. 


"Noh, just tired. It's all been pretty hectic hasn't it?" 

Mige just nodded, taking a quick sip from his drink before nodding over his shoulder towards Linde. 
"He's gone, isn't he?" 

"Completely. I'm thinking we should probably head back to the hotel soon" 


Mige nodded once more, not showing any sign of suspicion as to why | of all people wanted to turn in early. We 
continued sipping at our drinks until we hit the bottom of the glass and Mige left to go and find Gas and 
Burton. | on the other hand finally turned to face Linde. 


He was still wrapped around the anonymous brunette, pawing unselfconsciously at her. Seeing him then actually 
caused me physical pain, | could feel my heart clenching tightly in my chest, as if urging me to turn away for 
my own good. | couldn't. it was almost a sort of morbid fascination that compelled my eyes to remain fixed on 
the sight of his golden dreadlocks and caused painful memories of the previous night to come flooding back to 


my conscience. 
‘Come on Barbie; you're completely gone." 


Linde shifted his weight, leaning against me more and letting his head drop forward onto my shoulder as | began 
patting at his back pocket in search of his room key. 


‘Mmm, that's right Ville.. Now bring them round to the front and to the right a little," he purred into my ear, 
turning his head so that he could nibble on my ear-lobe. 


‘Linde.. Come on, you're not exactly helping me here," | muttered, trying to pull the card-key out of his back 
pocket as he pressed himself up against me. 


"Well, once we get inside that room Im sure | can think of many ways to help you out..." 


Í rolled my eyes, inserting the card-key and turning the door-knob. The door flung open under our weight and we 
tumbled backwards into the room, Linde landing heavily on top of me. -The glint in his eyes was almost wicked 


‘Hmm, | cant say | object to this position though | did always preter it when you were on top. If | remember 


correctly, that always was your favourite position foo, wasnt it?" 


| didn't answer. Instead, | shoved hm off me and got to my feet to shut the door behind us. When | turned back 
around, | found myself being pinned to the door, Linde holding me surprisingly strongly against the door by the hps 
He looked up at me with almost translucent blue eyes as he knelt before me. | opened my mouth to protest but 
all that came out was a gasp as Linde began to tease my zipper down, his gaze locked on mine. As he let my jeans 
fall fo the floor, | began to feel my knees going weak, my heart pounding frantically against my rib-cage. | couldn't 
stop my eyelids from closing themselves as | tried to catch my breath, 


"Fs been a while, hasnt it Ville?" 


| opened my eyes just in time fo see him bury my half-hard cock into his mouth, tightening his lips around the base 
as he deep-throated me. He wrapped one hand around the base as he began to draw back, letting it follow his 
skilled mouth whist he moved his other hand down to cradle my balls. | closed my eyes again as Linde groaned 
around my erection He knew how to give a good blow-job and always had done. And after all this time, he still 
remembered exactly how | liked it 


It didn't take long until his actions caused all the built-up pleasure in the pit of my stomach fo explode. | opened 
my eyes and forced myself fo look at him, warning him of my impending orgasm just in time for him to glance up 
and lock eyes with me as he swallowed my entire load As his throat muscles worked away furiously, | let myself 
slump back against the door, my entire body still shaking from my powerful release. 


Linde rocked back on his heels to accommodate his own growing erection as he wiped at his mouth with the back of 


his hand. Hs lust-filled eyes surveyed me as | let myself slide down fo the floor, collapsed against the wooden door. 
'Linde..fuck.." | moaned, my chest still heaving for breath 

"-Fuck, you say? Alright, just give me a minute," he said lowly, his voice slightly slurred 

He rose to his feet and peeled off his now exceedingly tight jeans, tossing them into the corner as he padded half- 
naked into the bathroom. | remained slumped against the door, catching my breath as Linde pattered around the 
bathroom. After what seemed like hours, | finally rose to my feet and quietly walked over to the bathroom, 
peering my head around the door. 

'Linde?" 

He lay passed out on the marble floor of the bathroom, right next to the toilet, his golden dreadlocks splayed 
around his head With a sigh, | scooped him up in my arms as much as possible before wobbling unsteadlly towards 
his bed. Yanking his t-shirt up over his head, | drew the covers back and carefully dropped him into bed. Tucking the 
covers around him, | hesitated before finally letting myself do what Id been wanting to for so long Leaning down to 
place a kiss on his cheek, | closed my eyes and whispered, 'I love you Lily." 

Ville, you're no fun." Linde sighed as | propped him up against the wall as | tried to unlock his room for him. 


"Linde, just humour me tonight, alright? You're fucked out of your mind and we have a busy day tomorrow.’ 


"Fucked out of my mind? Hmm, not yet anyway.. Not that you even gave me a chance," Linde mutters, 


somewhat reproachfully. 


"I know you get horny when you're drunk Lily and | didn't want to have to help you deal with some random girl 


you screwed," | said simply, finally shoving the door open and propping it open with my foot as Linde slung his 


arm around my shoulders and allowed me to help him in. 


"Like | said, it's not as though you gave me a decent chance," he grumbled, landing on the bed with a muffled 
‘thump! as | shoved him towards it. 


"Shut up Linde- just.just go to sleep," | sighed, trying to ignore his intense gaze as he sat up and began to peel 
his shirt off his lean-muscled body. 


| swallowed down the lump in my throat and turned my back to him, beginning to retreat out of the room 
before | did or said something stupid. | didn't get very far though; as soon as | mumbled a goodnight at Linde 
over my shoulder and had taken a couple of steps, | was stopped by the sound of his silky, slurred voice. 


"Ville, | need you." 


| had to turn to look at him, regretting it instantly. The sight of him propped half-up on his elbows, shirtless 
and sporting a very obvious hard-on was not doing any favours to my heart, which began to race dangerously 
fast in my chest cavity. | couldn't help but ogle him, appreciating every inch of his smooth skin that was 


exposed to me. 
"Come here Ville." 


| began to walk back to him, almost mindlessly, as though in a trance. His voice was seeping lust and desire, and 
it wasn't exactly something that | could resist. | couldn't think what person in their right mind could resist that 
velvety tone of his or not be trapped by his vivid eyes. It was at that point that | realised how much of a 
hold he had over me, and how he always had. It had always been Lily for me, there was just no one quite like 
him. As | succumbed to his seductive gaze, spreading out next to him on the bed and letting his fingers prise 
my shirt apart, | realised that | would never be able to escape this or the feelings | harboured for him. I'd 
always feel that painful tug in my chest whenever he looked at another girl or guy the way he used to look at 


me, instead seeing me now as a stepping stone to his sexuality, never realising that he was the base of mine. 


My eyes fell shut suddenly, my body surrendering itself to the skilled precision of his mouth as it ghosted 
over my body whilst his hands began to unravel me, peeling off garments and pushing aside cloth. | began to 
lose myself to it, to the urgent rhythm of Linde's motions, feeling that tug at my heart with every tug that 
he issued To my cock. Trying to reassure myself, | reminded myself to enjoy it, that this was as close as | was 
ever going to get again. 


